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SERGE SHOOTS THE MATE
OU 1 shouted,
‘stop your mutinous

gabble, or I'll clap
you in irons myself!’

l‘ll"..:‘.

‘He

1 -
inat

gave & <ory
more
and, jerking

{rom the beosom of his

wWas

shriek,

a long
at me.
was too far away. He
never reached me.
There was a lond re-
port, a burst of smoke,
and Doyd lay quiv-
ering upon the deck

ghirt
He

Sprang

with a lullethole
over bis right eye, where the swiit messen-
ger of death had cerashed throungh his brain.
1 jumped over his body and covered the
other two men with my brace of pistols.

““Down! Down on your knees—quick!
Up with your hands, both of you!’

“Thev hesitated asecond, then down they
went. The big Scotchman ecame running
gft with some of the men. I shouted to
him:

“4Irons!
There are a couple of pairs under the tran-
som 1’

“He was down and up in a jiffy, and we
The men were

Jump down into the eabin.

clanped them on in no time,
all about, looking aft and excitedly talking
1 shoated to two of them,
At first they did not

to each other,
calling their names.
oare 1o
threstened them, they sulkily came towards
me. | gave them an order to take up the
after- to the hold. This they did
with the gssistance of
had the two prisouers put down with the
I then
called all hands aft and made a short speech
to them.
mutiny and the cerisin punishment for it in
auy port vorld. I dwelt
forcibly upon thie. They listened intently,
with muoch npodding of heads, hitching of
troosers and spitting,

““Now,” 1 finally said, as I carefully re-
cocked both pisiols and held them exposed,
‘every man who returns to his duty, walk
across the deck.’

“They went over in a body.

ahey.

e tinys
Eralingy

careo and the grating pot on agsin.

civilized

i
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I put my
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knife, |

Bat after a while, when I |
ithe Seotchman. I

I pointed out the horrors of any |

and a rocket. They are under ihe break Of:
the poop.”™
The man who went came back presently
with two rockets, a blue-light and a sea- |
lantern. I leaned over against the forecastle |
| railing, and fired the rocket. After the rush |
of its radiant ascent and its purple stars had
| died out in the stormy sky, we all peered
| out into the gloom again. The light bad '
gone. Soddenly, during an interval in the
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erash that the tremendons seas made against
| our bows, I heard a long, plaintive cry—the |
ery of a human being in deadly distress.
“iGood God!’ exclaimed one of the men,
seizing another by the arm; ‘what's that?’
“It sent a thrill of horror through me.
“*Shout back, Shout back, all of
| von, when I give the word.
“Our united voices were lost in the wild
winds that shrieked through our rigging.
“‘Light the blue-light. It cast its flame
upon a cirele of raging secaj; 1t gave un- |
garthly eolor to the faces of the rough men |

Tabias.

arcund me, and marked in inky shadows |
the outlines of straining rigging and sway-
But we saw the light no more nor |
heard the uncarthly cry.
“* Keep a sharp wateh, one of you.
{ on the foreyard.’
“The wind cut my face as T sat down on
the huge yvard, elose to the foremast, and
| held on to the fore-rigging for supporl.
Heavy clonds were fiving across the storm-
riven sky. The vast sea looked black and
| angry, and struck the laboring bark with
terrible foree. I peered out in every direc-
1 could see absolutely

| Ing spars.

'l go

| tion for a long time,
nothing,
“‘Poor fellow,! I muttered; ‘God help
| him.! :
| “This, gentlemen,” said Serge slowly, “is
the blessed year of grace 1588, but as sore |
as I am a living man, & human voice replied
to me,

“The words-were hardly out of my mouth,
when a shrill voice close to my ear an-
swered :

“‘ Poor fellow, poor fellow! A bard night;
a nasty, black and stormy night—Serge!’

“1 turned qgmuickly towards the sound,
As there is an Almighty God, seated on the
yard by my side was the form and
i HATED FACE OF ALFRED BOYD!

The same malicions smile; the same droop |
| of the eyelids: the same black mustache,
| and a bullethole in his forehead, just over

the right eye!
| “1I stared at him: I eounld enly stare,

Every nervein me was upon a needle’s point.

. closing the volume with his finger between

| week later than that I have just read to you.

| The bandwriting is, of course, my own.

| ing but a boundless sea, and feel nothing

i creased.

{ hus been clear and bracing.

pistols in my pockets, and, after telling the | The power of muscular action deserted me.
men o carry the body of Dayd forward, | 1 could not raise my hand or voice. I began |
went into the cabin. T laid the weapons on | to lose my senses. I quivered in every limb,
{hie eabin table and poured out avd drained | I dropped my hold of the rigging and buried
% glass of spirits; it had been a pretty excit- | my face in my hands before I dared to look
ing day. Then I went to the door of the  again. Years seemed to pass and ages to
Bouatswain's room and tapped upon the bulk- | shock my views of life and immortality. 1
besd. There was no answer. I pulled | thought, {thought, rapidly and wildly
aside the old green baize curtain that ran | thought. The wind howled its fierce mono-
on rings that moved slong the brass rod. I | tone; the great ship rose and fell to the dark
started back in horror. | and thundering sea, aud the black storm-

“The Boatswain lay flat upon hLis face | clouds rushed across the blacker sky. DBut |

| thouglt could be of necessity to me.

en the floor stone deazd, with a terrible
dirk-wound in his back that haed reached
the heart! Awvpd, of course, ] knew whose

dirk had done the awlul and cowardly deed. |

“!Nov, 10.—For the last three weeks we
have been beating and tacking northward
against the stropgest northwest wind I ever
experienced. It has sometimes amounted
1o almost a gale, and hit us straight in our
beeth.’

time. I was getting te be a little frightened.
Our stock of water was getting a little low.
The men had seitled down to good be-
havior, but we were shorthanded. I had

kept the mutiveers in irons all the time, |

taking off the hatch only to give them air
What with the loss of the First

and food.

and Second Mates and Boatsweain, and the |

above-mentioped prisoners, the men were
played out with the constant hauling and
puliing and beud winds. The prospect was
pot bngaot.

“iNov. 20.—The same terrible head wind. |

and little or uo headway. I am very anxi-
ous. The men are getting uneasy. Oar

ater pretty low and provisions scarcer, Oux
' gone. Have

s, but the situstion is alarming.’

einice all

pi';}.;

few cases of

TO—

wards the middle of this day and date the

weather cbanged, but the wind came in the
same direclion exactly.
rapidly and the sky was depsely overcast.
By nighifzll it was blowing aguin a heavy
northeast gale, with a big sea. The ship
was hove to on the porl tack. Presently
one of the men came aft and told me that

he had just seen a light off our port bow. 1|
went forward with him. I found & koot of

men huddled together on the forecastle, all
loocking seaward. Oune or two had seen it,
but not all, 1 looked for some time, bat I
couldn’t make out anything. Suddenly one

f them shouted out:

“*There it be, Captain;: there it be!’

“Then all the men saw it and eagerly
pointed it out to me,

“‘Bee it, sir? Bee it—there! there!?

“I eould see nothing.

“'Its close to wus, sir! a-hobbin’ on the
water Jike a dock, sir!
boat,—an awful night 1o be out in one!’

“*Jump aft, one of you, and feich a light

We had not made, by my closest |
galeniations, 50 miles on our eourse all that |

The barometer fell

It may be a smnal |

what was this my buman eyes had seen?
I slowly raised my head at last, and turned
my face to it.

* The vision had gone!

“* Dee. 13.—The same head wind, unchang-
ing, steady as the needle of a compass.
| What we sometimes make in the day we as
| surely lose at night. Gale after gale we have
| ridden ont. Dlow afler blow, all from the
same direction. Little by littlie the ship is
being forced farther south and the weather
growing colder and more boisterons. The
water is now very low.” I had made my
mind up a dozen times to change our course
to the eastward aund try to reach Java or
some of the outlying islands. It was too
late now. The ship had neither the waler
por provisions for so long a voyage, and we
were far south now of the Cape of Good
Hope. One—two days before this 1 was
walking on the poop, when I saw a man
come aft and stand by the mainmast. He
\ took off his cap,a sign that he wanted tosee
me. 1 went down the ladder to him, His
| name was Hansen, a Swede, a good worker
and a fine seaman.

“*What's the matter, Hansen ?’

“*T'm gick, Captain; very sick.’

“*Where sick, lad? tell me.’

“He threw back his head, and opening his
mouth wide thrust out his tongue, 1 looked
at him closely. IHe closed his mouth again.
I told him I thought T could help him, and
would send him something. He went for-
| ward, I went aft and continued my walk
up and down the poop. Only my hands
were clenched behind me, and fears were
| griping tight about my heart. Yes, I knew
| what was the matter with him.

: HE HAD SCURVY!

| “*Dee, 23—In my position to-day I fonnd
that we bad lost not less than 60 miles to
the southward. What, I wonder, is going
to become of us? Three days ago Hansen
died of the dreaded scurvy. We buried
him yesterday. There are four new cases
to-day. The little water left is stale and
brackish. We have had po rain. There is
not a drop of limejuice in the vessel ora
quart of vinegar. We have gotten down to
the last tier of barrels of the tough salt
beef. We make no headway,and are rapidly

| closer, and turned

falling away from the track of commerce,
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URSDAY, APRIL 25,

We try to force her ahead. We strain the
braces till they crack. Day by day the
same story. We have not got to make |
northing. We can reach no land to the
east or west. We must keep on—on, nOw;
there is no alternative,

“% Dee. 29.—1 released the prisoners to-day. |
They went willingly to work., They were
much emaciated by their long confinement,
but glad to get out. I have put the crew
on an allowance of water and provisions.
There are nine men down with scurvy.
There is bnt little hope for three of them.
Nearly all the erew suffer more or less. It
leaves us—counting myself and the China-
man—but 10 working hands, What am I
to do?

“tJan. 6.—We buried two men to-day—
Thans and Thompson, both good sailors. I
have but two weeks' more water, thongh
using it with the utmost economy. The
beef will last about a month. We make no
northing, and we are almost too weak-hand-
ed to swing her yards. I made a speech to
the men to-day, and counseled courage and
patience. They are a sorry-looking set.

*4Jan. 13.—Conditions in every way as
related in my last entry. We committed to
the sea this last week the bodies of three
more men, all victims of the scarvy. Two
more will nndoubtedly die to-night. There
are but four working hands on deck, and we
rarcly swing the yards. The Annie sails
herself upon a listless sea’

“The entries from this date,

''said Serge,
gaid Serg |

the leaves, “become nearer and nearer in
times, but of shorternarration, Thescourge
of scurvy continued. Water grew scarcer.
The provisions were very low, and deaths
frequently occurred. The ship vainly
strived to get north. The wind never
changed. She lost mile after mile, which
she never regained. I turn to the entry one |

It
is weak and trembling. I read:
**Jan. 20.—1 must be brief,
but a cask of muddy water left. The last |
barre! of beef is under the forecastle. There
remain alive on board but five, counting
myself. The tall Scotchman, who has so far
kept up, was attacked by the scurvy to-day.
He was my last stronghold. We have seen
no passing vessels for weeks, We see noth-

We have

but the hated northeast wind.
ALONE! ALONE!

“f Jan. 27,—I am alone—God help me—
on this vessel. I am weak and mupech ema-
ciated, I am determined to live. With the
deathis that occurred, the time that the smalil

WASHINGTON, D. C., TH

stock of provigions wonld last, of course in-
I made an enumeration. I have |
water enough for from 10 to 12 days. Pro-
visions for 20. The weather, fine and cold.
The Annie sailed along by herself, heading
enst-sontheast. Of course 1 could do noth-
ing further in the management of the ship.
Ispent my days walking about the decks,
and my nights in dreamless sleep. There
was nothing else for me to do.

#4Feb. 18, —1 have managzed to live, with
strict economy, by myself, 22 days npon the
hapless vessel, The weather, all that time,
.I"l‘(:sll, cold
winds, and a steady covrse east-southeast.
I have been busy the last 10 days in getting
ready to use, in case of necessity, the yawl
that hangs astern of the Annie. I have
provisioned her, and placed everything T |
It has
given me something to do, and to think
about., I am stronger and betler to-day
than for some time.’

“ One night I awoke snddenly. I did not
know the time. I heard the ticking of my
chronometer, but felt too drowsy to get up.
What use was it? 1 listened to the swash
oi the gentle water against the ship’s ont-
gide. I could hear, now and then, in the
clear air of night, the creak of some idle
block or the flapping of some half-filled sail.
I was chilly, I drew the clothes about me
upon my side with

|
{
|
|
|

<l

“I RESTED ON MY OARS AND STARED AT
Waar I Saw.”

my face towards the little cabin. Great
God! there was a dim light burning
there, and I knew I had left none lit! 1
lay back trembling with fear; for, be it re-
membered, I was much weakened with con-
stant strain, want of proper food and long
exposure. Presently I became more com-
posed. I thought that I might have been
mistaken about the light. I gradually gath-
ered sufficient conrage to get up; I slipped
on my clothes before I left the room, for I
intended to take a stroll on deck fo cool my
nerves. This completed, I drew back my
curtain and stepped into the little eabin,

“I staggered to the cabin wall at what I
saw. I felt, with nerveless fingers, the
smooth paint, and even the seams in the
woodwork behind me. 1 breathed labori-
ously and with a tightening feeling, as of a
strap of steel about my chest. I could utter
no word. Speech and sense and thought all
had fled me. Vision alone remained.

A SPIRIT VISITANT.

“Seated at the table, with head bent
down, with crouching figure, with the dim
light falling upon his black and curly hair,
sat the dead mutineer, Boyd! He was busy

18
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He rested a moment, as if in deep thought, f
then nervously erased some word and re-
wrote it swiftly. Presently he impatiently
pushed the paper away from him, and rested
his head upon his enormons hand. At last
he slowly turned lis face to me and smiled.
He sat back in the eabin chair and stared at
me. He brought his fingers up and twisted,
calmly, his black mustache; then ran his
palm over the livid scar above higteye. How
long this lasted I cannot tell. I only knew
that he beckoned me and pointed to a chair.
I could not resist—I took it. He rested
both elllows on the table and faced me, gaz-
ing steadily at me. His unearthly presence
seemed slowly, like some odious vapor, to
surround me; my mind was weak and
weary ; my nerves ghattered and astray. 1
felt ereeping over me the coming of lethargy
and dreamy unconscionsness, My eyes fell
from his, and I slowly slipped from my seat
to the cabin floor; but not before I heard a
hollow voice repeat:

“*At last, at last, this restless spirit may
hope to find an endless sleep.’

“There is little more to tell,” said Serge,
closing the little book and placing it in his
pocket. “There is nothing more in this vol-
ume, I will briefly end the story of my ter-
rible experience. When T came to myself 1
was prone upon the floor. The light was
still burning, but very dimly. T locked
about me, after I got npon my feet. There
was no one in the cabin. Quickly I detected
the smell of smoke—of the burning of light
wood. I staggered.to the cabin door. I
threw it open. A blinding volume of thick
smoke eame in, All my senses were now

alive. I sprang out on deck. DBefore I had
reached the hold g ¢olumn of white and
roaring flame shotuyp the great hatch almost
in my face, The Iunher load was a mass of
heat. T could hear t.:e roaring of the fire in
ihie bowels of the s% 5. I knew I had buta
moment to spare, L_,:r?rk Iy ran to my boat
and lowered it into uhe water. The sea was
smooth and it was pearly a-calm. I clam-
bered down into her aud cat the tackles that |
held her. I pullel away a couple of hun-
dred feet. Then I Inoked back at the vessel.
“It did not take long for the whele ship to
became one mass of flame. Soon the fire
reached her masts, her rigging and her half-
filled sails. Like fiary snakes it crept aloft;
like ropes of crimson it swathed her spars;
in sheets of erackling blaze it surged abont
her canvass, I rested on my oars and stared
at what I saw, I drew my breath and
thanked my Maker, for, by the little cabin-

bers of the club had risen from their seats
and were moving away.

“Lift me up!” shouted the man at the
head of the table, “Lift me up and take
me out!” The Lascars did so.

“Wait! Wait!” shrieked the Doctor.
“You do not believe me! Youn doubt, all of
you. See, I will proveit! I will show it
to you! It speaks; it is

He bhad hastily drawn the cork. His
quick hand took something from his pocket.
It was a match. He struck it on the breast
of his shabby coat and held its flame to the
little nozzle!

There was a loud report. The room was
filled with smoke and fire, and pieces of the
can flew over the room; streams of some
liquid ran in blazing flames of blnish fire
over the table, on the floor, and reached the
heavy curtains. The whole room was ablaze!

Dr. Kliniki lay senseless upon the now
blazing carpet.

Serge and the Man with the Scar on His
Face lifted the prostrate form and hurried
with it to the door. The rest of the mem-
bers, realizing what was about to happen,
had already fled, In the street the Man
with the Feminine Voice calmly stepped to
g fire-box and sounded the alarm. Then
came the clang! clang! of the engine bells
and the mad gallop of rushing horses; the
hurrying crowds; sheets of flame burst from
the house, and billows of hot smoke poured
apwards, The Club of Curious Characters
was doomed, indeed.

In the gray dawn of the following morn-

ing there stood a tall, straight figure, looking |
across ihe way at the yet smoking pile of

charred timbers and tumbled bricks. He
wore a black coat, buttoned tightly to his
chin, and his hauds were clasped behind
him, [

It was the Count P. D.

“Well,” he muttered, “that ends the

| C. C.C”
: And he turned upon his heel and walked
¢ | rapidly down the silent street. '

[ The end.]
'. -

OUAY AT FREDERICESBURG,

BY C. B, LOWER, WASHINGTON, D. O,

Have von ever heard told the story
How Matthew Stanley Quay
Won a lot of frme and glory
One dark and bloody day ?
No? Thento you I'll tell it,
Though oft' it has been told
By admiring comrades, Well, it
Is a story never old.

Quny was Colonel of the regiment,
One hundred and thirty-four,

That loyal Pennsylvania sent
To water with ils gore

The soil of Old Virginia; and
Of all her galiant sons

None braver fought in Southern land
Or were handier with their guns.

"Twas in the Fall of sixty-two,
When Union stock was low,

And victories extremely few
And army movemenls slow,

That Quay had raised his regiment
Aund hastened to the front,

With loyal heart and firm intent
To share the battle's brunt.

Along the hights of Falmouth then
Our army was encamped,
And on the Rappahannock’s banks
Qur watehful sentries tramped ;
While Fredericksburg, that quaint old town,
Across the river lay,
And on the hights, out there beyond,
The rebs had come—Llo stay,

| Operations in Virginia

There Quay tock sick ; nigh unto death
By fever he was brought;

Its promised ending lessened much
His chance of being shot;

For long and hard he fought for life,
Death tried to ' run him in"”

But Quay enme victor from this strife—
He always fights to win.

hateh, 1 saw standing, with folded arms and
drooping head, now wrapped in the seething
fire, the gaunt for:n of my spirit foe—the
Second Mate, Alfred Boyd!

THE RESCUE.

“The following morning I was picked up
by the English ship Laura Thorn. She had
been attracted by the burning of the hap-
less Annie Dolorons, and had changed her
course to the rescne. She carried me to
London, the last survivor of the most re-
markable adventure in sailing distant seas

But weak and worn was Col. Quay
When convalescence came;

His step was slow, and thin they say
His former stalwart {rame,

Now, though to service in the fleld
His heart did him ineline,

writing with a pencil upon a slip of paper.

that ever fell to the lot of man.”

Serge bowed to the company assembled,
and resumed his seat.

At this moment {here came a loud ring at
the rosty doorbell of the club. One of the
Lascars hastened toit, All awaited in quiet
surprise.

QUEEREST OF THE QUEER.

The Lascar was closely followed by a tall,
thin man, with a sharp, batchet face and
prominent nose. e wore a high, much-
battered, tall hat, vhich was shoved back
on his head so as 1o expose its almost total
baldness. His body was clothed in & long,
seedy black coat, that almost touched the
floor. His whole appearance was indicative
of perfect carelessness as to dress or ap-
pearance. His bauds were long and bony ;
his manner eéxceedingly nervous and excit-
able, and his glance penetrating. It was the
long-absent member of the club, Dr, Kliniki.
He carried under his arm a long, but square,
tin box, such as we commonly used for ker-
osine, for it had on top the usual little
spout projecting, to pour out the oil. In
this spout was a small eork. He placed this
box upon the table. Then he spread out
both hands upon the cloth, and leaning for-
ward, still standing, he fairly glared in turn
at each member of the C. C. C. Finally, he
Jerked out, in a harsh, shrill voice:

“Good-evening, gentlemen!”

Some of the members bowed, others did
not return the salmtation, but all looked un-
easy,

“I have inclosed in this receptacle,” and
he placed his borpsband upon it, “ what do
you think? Can you gness? It is the re-
sult of my life’s work! Of years of untiring
study! Of nights of stupendous dreams?
Of hours of yearning and earnest prayers
for hope and success!

“It is a human soul!”

He looked down upon the greasy box with
a grim smile, and placed his other hand
upon it. ]

“It is & homan, immortal soul, preserved
in the wonderful #iuid I have finally sue-
ceeded in manufacturing. It cannot escape
except throungh this little spout. And I
have corked that up tight, you see.”
~ He grinned at his own conceit, and shook
his head in a wise manner, Beveral mem-

By shatlered health compelled to yield,
He wisely did resign.

Then through the system of red tape,
And courses roundabout,

An order came in proper shape,
That Quay be mustered out.

Said Tyler, his superior then:
“olonel, it gives me sorrow

To see you wustered out to-day ;
We're going to fight to-morrow,"”

Then up spoke Matthew Stanley Quay,
While his eyes quick flashing light,
Told that though weak his body was,
His soul was full of fight;
“Take back this cursed order; here
I with my boys will stay,
Aud in to-morrow’s battle share
The fortune of the day.”

Said Gen. Tyler, ' It is too lale,
O'Brian commands your men;
And you are now, aund from this date,
A private citizen.”
Then wroth was Matthew Stanley Quay;
“Give, me a musket, then
1'll go a private into the ranks,
And fight among my men."

In vain his comrades urged him then;
“You're u fool,” they bluntly said,

Tothiuk of fighting battles, when
You ought to be in bed.

Firm as a rock, or an army mule,
This answer Quay did give :

“1'd rather be killed and ealled a fool,
Than called a coward and live,™

Said Tyler: “A private, well 1 know,
You are too weak to be;
If into this battle you will go,
Be Aid-de-Camp to me."
So Coi. Matthew Stanley staid,
And went into Lthe fray ;
Serving as Gen, Tyler's Aid
All through that dreadful day

Of Fredericksburg, and everywhera
He on the field appeared,

The boys paused in their fighting there,
And for him wildly cheered.

Aund wherever the bullets fiercest storm,
And wherever the hotlest fray,

Through the battle's smolce was seen the form
Of Matthew Stanley Quay,

As he led the way in that hopeless fight,
Where heroes died in vain,

On the bloody slope of that death-erowned hight
Which valor could not gain,

This is the story of Col. Quay,
Who, to save his honor from doubt,

Went into the battle and fought all day,
When sick and mustered out,

Now fill your glasses.* now you're dry,
And drink thistons,  dve:

Hgre’s to him who rath & fool would die,
Than as & coward live,

Al
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Escaping in Disorder Throug

the Back Door of the Inn.
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BY DR, HENRY CAPEHART,
MAJOR-GENERAL, U'. 8. VOLUNTEERS, COM-
MANDING Ti CAVALRY DIVIEION,
ENOWN AS CUSTER'S.

LATE

IRD

YIIL
N the 6th Fremont's
Harrisonhurg, more
than 50
of Strasburg, and the

Englishman, in eom- | 5 SR : )
| Juckson’s dispatch to Johnston, as to which

mand of the 1st N. J.

4th N. Y. Mounted
12311

Iullies, was

VOL. VIII

| find

BEEVET |

| one,

miles south | |

induced, |

by the urgent persua- |

4 sions and represemta-
/ tions of the scouts at
the front, to attack;
the 6th Va. Cav.
bringing up the ene-
my’s rear, the 2d and

7th grazing their

horses at the right

the road, under Gen

When the Englishman ordered a

and

of

.-\‘ihil_‘y'.
charge, and advancing precipitately
incautiously, the command was repulsed
and driven baek, Sir Percy himself and
Capts. Shelmire, Clark and Haines being
left in the hands of the enemy, with about
30 of the men.
in, supported by the 1st Pa. Cav., Ashby, re-
nforced by a regiment of infantry (the 55th
Va.), determined to ambush them, bat * was
bafiled and ambushed himsell,” as Manford
gays, and surrendered his life,
ment was severe, and the Bucktails fought
slpendidly, sustaining considerable less, Col.

Taylor also being capinred, Capt. Blanchard
shot through hoth legs. and Lieut. Swayne
wounded ; but the ene y left them the field,
bearing off most of thei® wounded on hoise-
back.

Ash

y

hy was indispntably a soldier of rare

brilliancy and ability, and gave promise of

great distimetion. Jackson was under the
deepest oblizations to him, yet he was sufli-
ciently ignoble to damn him nearly a year
after his death with faint praise, and, to
cover up his own failure to capture the
greater part of Banks's army, preposterously
gave the blame to Ashby.

Shields was atill where we left him, build-
ing a bridge to cross the river. At Harrison-
burg, Fremont, in the presence of an enter-

| will be lost upon him.

1 : | to conclude t
advance was beyond |

e 4
—
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leading brigade, and on the rcad to Rich-
mond. In adispaichto Gen. Johnsion, from
this place, on tha 6th, he said: “Should my
command be required at Richmoand I can be
at Mechum's River Depot, on the Central
uarch. At pres-
do much more
its time
the Blue
enfire command, or any part
While I
rejoice at your success, yet I am grieved
bhear that y are wounded.” Be-
fore Gen. Lee received t he had
one or more dispatches of the same dats
from Jackson

Railroad, the second day's 1
ent I do not see that T can
than rest my comn , and
to drilling. If CTOSSES
Ridge, shall my

of it

.i,, vole

move correspondingly?
to u
435
not regorded), concerning
which he said, the next day, in a communi-
cation to Secrctary Randolph :

3 “1 grieve ad
the death of Gen.

Ashby. I hope he will
a Gen. Steunart wmentions
Col. Fitz Lee. I do not know whether he
could carry with him Ashbys men. How
would Col. Thomas T. Munford answer? Ha
seem= to be a good officer, judgicg at this
distdTice. o fi

SUCCessor,

We maust endeavor to find some
Send the Georgia regiments yon men-
They will be of some help.
aid a gallant man, if we perish.”

tion, We mus
It is safe
bat they supposed at Richmond
Jackdon was facing immense odds, when, in
act, Lee was more in need of reinforcements
than he, if relative numbers alone wers con-

sidered. The day fellowing Lee mnoaived

= untd - “ 11 Ge zolgan is aafm i Sul
Cav. and a part of the | he said: “If Gen. Jackson is safe in his po-

silion,

AND CANNOT UNDERTAKE

OFFENSIVE
OPERATIONS,
which seems to be the case, reinforcements
[ have written him
to report what he can do, to rest and refresh
his men, and be prepared to unite with the
armay near Richmond, if called on, but not
£0 omit to strike the enemy if it can be done
successiully.” The dispatch was not re-
until the ot 10th.
Johnston had, May 31 and June 1, struck
McClellan bard enough to keep him guied,
and Lee, as before, was much more desirous

N el s %
JACKSON 9th

ceived by

| for Jackson to strike a blow in the Shenan-

doah than for his presence with him. In-

| stead of conecentrating aud striking a blew
| at Fremont, numerically inferior to him,

jut the Bucktails going | 5 .., e =
But the Bucktails geing | 5.0 219 wai for reinforeements and orders

Jackson decided to divide his army, reat and

| from Richmond ; content to remain unmo-

The engage- |

lested and without a thought of beginning &
ight. Saturday evening, the Tth, Ewell,
with less than 5,000 men, was posted at Cross
Keys, about midway between Harrisonburg
aud Port Republie, and perhapa six miles

; ; | from either, in a paturally strong positio
Kanebeing wounded and taken prisoner,Capt. | - P s

and with 18 cannon. The bulk of the army
lay near Port Republie, but on the opposita
or west side of the river, the trains, parked,

oceupying the hights Jackson himself]

I- with his stoff, was tarrying at the villsge

| inn,
| river being crossed by a
| J.:rlL'f;,_:r?.

prising and able opponent, not to speak of a |

Napoleon or even a Lee, would have been in
a precarious situation, McDowell’s flagrant
neglect to co-operate, as ordered by the

President, having left bhim isolated in the
enemy’s country and considerably ontnum-
bered, and the same as 50 miles away from
support. Had Jackson properly husbanded
his strength and kept it well in hand, he
eonld have delivered at Fremont, whose
fiber was not sufficiently firm for a hard
fight, a erushing blow, which Gen. Lee was
ardently anxious for, and could then have
had the opportunity to make an attempt
TO CRUSH SHIELDS,

as ordered previously ; but the sober fact is
that, by his recklessly injudicions and eccen-
tric manner of movement, his force had be-
come appallingly diminished, which, with
the serious blow of Ashby’s death, then
fresh, had reduced him to a state of despond-
ency far removed from any thoughts of
making aggressive movements. He was
now more than willing, nay anxions, to
leave the Valley and proceed to Richmond,
where, he had been told, a real victory had
been gained over McClellan, and where, it

across the river from his army, the
coversd wooden
Cavalry held the road on his side,
and picketed a short distance down, and
sconts were about. All being quiet, and re-
ceiving no intelligence of any activity em
the part of the Federals, he retired to rest at
his inn, proposing to spend Sunday in the
manner most congenial to his dispesition—
in divine service with his troops, and in
private devotion and self-communion.

For several days there had been 3 small deo-
tachment from Shields's command at Conrad’s
Store, about 1 ander Col. -

> miles down,

| Strange to say, Jackson's signal officers, whe

| 20 miles farther down, had

|
|
t

| overcaie.

will be remembered, he had been ordered to |

hold himself in readiness to march. Indeed,
during the two previous days, between the
fear of Fremoent and an ungrounded fear of
Shields, to whose united forces he should
not have been much inferior, he was so
shakef that he had given preparatory o:-
ders, and was on the point of guitting the
Valley without orders, leaving the rail-
road communication and Staunton to their
fate, at the same time calling frantically for
reinforcements, and representing that he
was contending against fearful odds; but
by reason of Shields and Fremont’s delay,
his fears became, in & measure, guieted, and
deeming himself sale for the present from
serious molestation, he concluded to inform
Gen. Johnston of his readiness to remove to
Richmond. He was, in person, now at Port
Republic, several miles in advance of his

| mingiiug snd uniting their Do

| naturally became

hind been watching from Peaked Mountain this
force and Shields with the main bedy, perhaps
only the previous

| evening left their post of observation—possibly

to attend service with Jackson on Sundsy,
Before daylight Sunday morning, and perhaps
five miles down the river from Port Repaublie,
there was a party of 150 of the 13t W.Va. Cav,,
Capt. Robipsou's battery, and sbout 500 in-
fautry, : the

from Courad's, taking breakfast and
their on il fo Waynes-
boro, 20 miles south of Port Repablic, to bomn
that

from varicus regiments, under

Colouel
feeding

’
horses,

illa way

there, and in the belief

for that ;': o8,

Jackson was heading

Shortly after sanrise the cavalry and artil-
lery were dashing into Port in-
funtry following hard

e
Rizer

| alry, which was retiring in panie

beyond the Jackson
Jackson, receiving a penciled note from

village—disgracefally
Says.
Capt. Sipe, of his scouts, advising him of eus
approach, quickly followed by the m im-

yressive warning of elattering hoois—it is tl

ir.\
I
W
IN DISORDER THR

DOOR OF THE TAVERN,
and mounting his horse, reached b
swimming But
were not

beds, though taking the accident with

—-
AL

-
ESCAFED

s army by
f ] staff
in their
anghing
Colonet,
i wore posted
1d the bridge.
VL 104 cavalry-
men, Cor I on and crossed the river, guita
nuconscions of proximity of Jackson's
army, though the white tops of the train bad
been observed, and a large number of beef ont-
tie herded near by. Soon becoming aware
that the enemy was closa at band in great
numbers, he returued to the bridge, reported
his discovery to the Colonel up at the village,
and asked for permission te buara the bridge,
holding it meantime with his ¢ . Col,
— was yoaug. hand fair, liked by

evervbody, a theo educated at
West in
many fi : thenceforth and ¢ end, and of
a Revolutio f high social distine-
tion : but he n weakness which he never
he person of one of the captured

officers he met an old-time friend and class-
mate of the Military Academy. In the jovr of
meeting bottles were lnterchanged, and streams
of Federal Bourbon and Confederste applejack
fuence with a
tle doubt thad

rFiVer. s0me aof DS

the

50 fortunate

good-nature, and were tuken

The village was

to command

Capt. C. C about
k

the

(IS IS RN
soue and
rogzh soldier
t—of Indispotable conrmge, tried

0 th

flood f memori
for some mome in tho minds
of those young ot 5, Secession wns a8 an end,
tha “eruel war’ over, the Unlon
again restored. But the Colonel's judgmens
stod, to the exelusion of
i clear sense of his obvicus duty, and when the
soldier deliverad his wmessage from Krepps the
Colonel treated it with scorn, branded Kropps
most npjustiy as a coward, snd commanded,
londly, that the bridge should be held as all
huzards., A second spd more pressing requess,
with an explanation of the siluation, mot with
a like reception. Meanwhile Jackson's dvams
sopnded to arms; 16 gnos went into pesition on
the hights, infantry was moved to their sup-
port, and Talinferro’s Brigade moved to recover
possession of the bridge under fire of some of
Robinson’s guns, losing three men. Them
our iofantry made i3 appearance oo the
rodd to the bridge. Boaming of cannon was
also heard in Jacksom's rear. Fromont, wish

3, thera can he
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